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WHOLE NUMBER 518
' . TKIIM8 OP Bl llSt R1PTION.

Two Dollara per annum. If paid strictly In advance i W.

. . ADVERTISING.
One aqnar An week $ 60 Two ennarea three mn. $ 2 CO

One square three weeks 1 00 two eimre sla nioa. 6 00
one square three mni, 2 60 turn sipiarea one year 8 00

ne square nix mna. 4 00 four squares one year 12 00
ne equare one year, e 00 half column on year StA 00

Business Card of not over al Hn per year 3 00
Twelve ltnea or lea of thla sisa letter make a aqnare,

Obituary Nntirea of more thse nre lines, unless of general
ntereat, iil be inserted at the mm rate aa advertising matter

JOB PRINTING.
I every deterlptlon attended to on 11, In Uie moat tasteful

i manner.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
FAKMEHS' BASK OF ASHTABULA.

OFFICE HOURS
From 9A.M. to 12 M. and From 1 to t F. M.

Physicians.
DR. J. C. HUUBARD, Ashtabula, 0. S10

WALISBURY & HUMPHREY, Eclectic
I'byileiana and Xnrroon, tlaln Street, Ashtabula, Ohio.

Umohou V. Urn i'hhhy, 471 J. A. Sauiim-aT- .

FARIUNOTON & II ALL, Physicians and
8ur(renn Office at the old aUnd of I)r Fairlnirtnn.

. II. -- AKHIMITOX, M. 11.1 a. a. IIALL. M. B.
Ashtabula, Jan. 1, 1M6S.

Atlorneyt,
KELLOGG & WADE. Attorneys at Lnw

JetTtreon, Ashtabula County, Ohio.
ai!raa asi,t,oim. 41 DEOira wadk,

SHERMAN & FARMER, Attorneys "and
Counsellors at Lav, Ashtabula, Ohio. 41V

CHARLES BOOTH, Attorney and Coun- -
eellnr at I aw, Ashtabula, t)lilo. 41V

W. B. CHA I'M AM, Attorney at Law
Justice of the Peace, Commissioner of Deed for Michigan
and Iowa, office three doom eaat of the Tremont House.
Conneant, O.

CHAFFEE, A WOODBURY, Attorneys,
Jefferson, Ashtabula county, Ohio, 419- Cbaw 1. B. Woompht.

Matala.
JEFFERSON HOUSE 8. Mc'Ikttbr, Pra- -

prletar, Jefferson, Ohio 43a,

FISK HOUSE Ashtabula, O. E. G. Gi.ba- -
PO!i, Proprietor. An Omnlboa running to and from ererr
train of car. AUo, a good lirery-atobl- e kept In connecUnn
witli thiw houae, to convi- pawengera to any noinL 4MS

AMERICAN HOUSE John Thompson
Jefferaon, Ohio.

ASHTABULA HOUSE, Robert C. Warm- -
ington, Anhtabula, O.

JHcrcliants.
A. IIENURY, Dealer in Drags, Medicine,

Cbemicala, Painta, Oil, Vamlahm, Bmel'ea, Dve Stnff, Ac.
Choice Family Uroceciea, including Teas, Colle.., Ac. Pa-
tent Medicine. Pure Wine and I.tquor for Medicinal pur-
pose. Phyaicuui'e prescription carefully and promptly at-
tended to. '514

O. G1LLETT, Dealer in Fancy and Staple Dry
Oooda, Ladlea' Cloak, SklrU, Cora.- - Ac, Ac, at Chap-anan- 'a

Variety Store, a few doom South of the Bank,
Ohio. oOj

PRENTICE, SMITH & COMPANY, Gen- -
eral Dealer in Provieiona, Produce, and o forth, Main
atreet, Aahtabula, Ohio 471

fi. BEN HAM, Jr., Dealer in Dry Goods, Grocc- -
iliea. Crockery andGla Ware, and all those artlclea usually
found in a complete and well supplied country Stores. New
Building, 2d door south or the Flak House, Ashtabula, 0. 470

EDWARD H. ROBERTS, Dealer in Fancy
and Staple Dry Oooda, ladles' Cloak, Furs, Skirt, Corset,
Choice Uroceries, Shelf Hardware, crockery, Ac, to., Fisk'a
iJlock, Ashtabula, O. 419

TYLER & COLLINS, Dealer In Dry Goods,
Groceries, Crockery, Boots and Shoes, Hat, Caps, Ac, Ac,
neiiaoorpouia 01 Aflniaoola House, Ashtabula, U. id

J. P. ROBERTSON, Dealer in Dry Goods,
Groceries, Hardware, Crockery, Provisions, Boots and
Bhoea, and every other class of Goods uaually looked for
In a F'irst Class Country Store. Courtesy and fair dealing

re the inducementa offered ibra share of public favor.
Main atreet, Ashtabula Ohio.

ROOT & MORRISON, Dealers in Dry Goods,
Oroeeriea, Boots and Shoes, Hat and Caps, Hardware,
I'nvkery, Books, PainU, Oils, &c, Poet Oflice Buildiiiu.
Asktabuia. 41V

GEORGE WILLARD, Dealer in Dry Goods,
(rocerlea, Hats, Caps, Boots and Shoes, Crockery, Ulass-war-

mannfaeturer of ready-mad- e Clothing. Also, whole-
sale aud retail dealer In Hardware, Saddlery Nalls,lron,Stel,
Ilnign- - and Medicines, Paints, Oils, Djcituffs, Ac, Main
atreet, Ahtabnla. 4IV

j. G. WRIGHT. Dealer in Millinery Goods,
Worked Collar and Sleeves, and Fancy Goods. Next door

to the l'ot Ollice. 470

WELLS & FAULKNER, Wholesale and
Itctsil Dcaleas in Western Beaerve Butter r.nd Cheese,
Orled Fruit and Flour, AKlitabaula, Ohio. Orders respect-
fully rolicited, and filled at the Lowest caeh coat. 470

Deutlatry.
A. BARRET'I', Mechanical and Surgical Den--

Uat, second floor r'isk's Block, Aahtalmla, Ohio. 4S6

G. W. FOSTER, Eclectic Physician and Sur-
geon, Geneva, Ohio. 4o8

S. R. BECkwiTH, Surgical and Mechanical
Deatiat. Colbrook, Ohio. 347

WatcUes, Jewelry, otei

G. W. DICKINSON, Jeweler. Repairing of
11 kinds 01 Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry. Shop, npirfwite

the r isk huase. AehwbuU, O. 4lo 4

A. W. STEELE, Watch and Clock Maker, and
Dealer m Jewelry, Silver, and Plated Ware, &o Mechanics'
Kow, Ashtabula.

Clothing.

BRIGHAM & CO., Wholesule and retail
Jlealers in Beady Made Clothing, Furnishing Goods, Huts,
Cape, lie. Aehlabula. 41V

Agent.
n. FASSE1T, Agent for the Purchase, Sale, a

Rentiug or Heal Estate, insure ee, Negotiating Loans, Col-
lection of Debts, Ac Property sold lor Commission only,
and 01 sale no charge. A sale, direct or indirect, consti-
tute a eoinuiisaioo. Corner Miiin and Center atresia, Ashta-
bula, Ol io. Also, Notary Public. 470

ALEXANDER GARRETT, Land Agent No.
so Water street, Cleveland, O. taud lor sale iu Iowa, 1111- -

noia, Wisconsin, aud Minnesota, at i'-- i 60 per acre, and up-

ward 3tia

' Hauufactureri.
GEORGE W I LL A RD M u u u i'uctu rer of Saab,

liUpda aud Doom, OB bud and uuul to order. Alm, I'l&n-tu-

Matching, etcu, doue to enltir in tlia bmt jionuble man
uar, Aahlabuia, O.

F1KKN1X lOUlS'DltY. J. W. Wagner,
Laving purcbatd tbe Kuoodi-- of Joun 11. G alp in, wilt
keen on hand at imvorable prices, atvvea, l'lowa, J'low aud
Mill Caittiugs, and rinka, attoud to repairing, and netting
op aUnrea aud l'lowa. Orders for Casting and most kinds
of foandrj work executed with pwDiptueA. Near the iSaah
Kactory, Aahtabula, Ohio. 4W

GEORGE C. HUBBARD, Dealer in IUrd- -
ware, Iroa, Steal and Naila, H loves, Tia Mat, sheet lroe.
Capper and Una, and aaanafaeturaf of Tin, tftaeet iraa aad
Pepper Ware, Flak's Block, Ash labels, Oh la. 41

T. M'GUIRE, Manufacturer or Tin, Copper
kad Haeet Iroa Ware. Strict attention paid to making, sett--
lug up aud reuairtnir Stores, Stove-Pip- e, Pumpa and Lead
I 1,, ttnuditputn. ata. Old Ihul Hul rAi.n,
leeL eta, tt- - in b'.i,!,,. st.e sM.t a,.
the HnlUt Cmu start," with the latest improveuwuta.
Harlberta UloekiopsMi(.jba Bank, AahUhula, O. 4tW

ll- - 'i'OWEll & KON7M7cliistibuild(irB of
Mill u.""?" i,r;l",-B- t Engl". 8w, and otherJobbing aua h.liriug doue to order, on

a houkaC", aa-lik- . uaiu,rj auuU, Maui at.
416

O.. 0. CJJLLEY, Manufacturer or Lath, Siding
Cbc.se Planing and Matching v. 8crowtSawing dune ou the shortest notice, bhon Bouth .iaMeUiodist Church, Aahtabula, Ohio. 01 JJJ

A. S. ABBOTT, Lumber Dressor, and Marau
aetiuvr of and Dealer la 8hinglea,Lela, Fence Btuf, Ac. Ac,
Planing, aud Circular Sawing doue to order. Klu atreet"
near the curner of Center street, Ashtabula. tit

6YmS'I'ED' & CROS1JY, Iron Founder, and
Bianufacturer A Dealer ta Plows, Plow Castings, Mill Cast-
ings, Ae. Most descriptions of Feundry Work done U order
Abstabula, Ohio. j 9U

V. W. SMl'lTl, Manufacturer of Sole, Up
Cr and IfarneM Leather, and Dealer in French Calf, and

Skins; Cash paid for Hide and Sklna 41u

t 11 osteal. ' . .

GEORGE HALL, Dealer in Tiano For(e, and
Melodeuua, Piaaa tools. Cavers, Inatruetina Book, etc
Depot corner il.lu and Centre Street, ral I of H F aseetl
Viioe, AihUbula. Seeadierllseuenta ' 41

I J. V TIT A PA! A V TWtor in Mnainnl fnrr1.nn.
dlse. Rooks, Fine Stationery, Tnv", and Fancy article, at
liin ilarxar and Curiosity store, ti door aouth of tlie ilank,
Vain street, Ashtabula. 470

Fitrnltnre.
DUCIIO t BROTHERS, Manufacturers of a

Dealers In Furniture of he best description, and ererv va-

riety. Also general Undertakers, and manufacturer of Cof-
fin to order, Main atreet, North of South I'ubl Square,
Ashtabula. 41V

LINUS SAVAGE, Fnrnitnre Donlcr and Man- -
ufarturer, stenm establishment. North Main Rtreet, near the
office of Dr. Partington A Hall. Aahtabula, O. 41V

Engineering Land Snrveylug,
G. B. II OLD ROOK, Practical Surreyor

East Aahtabula, Ohio . 4

Iloot fiflioee.

N. riTILLII'S, Boot find Shoe Store, oppo-
site Flak's Block, Sign or the Big Boot, Ashtabula, 0. 470

Books.
M. G. DICK, Bookseller, Stationer and News

Dealer. Also, Dealer in Sheet-Musi- Toys, and Oeneral
Variety Goods, Main stjeet, Ahtabula,Ohio. 4U7

Mlaeellaneoiia.

STANTON & BROTHER. Livery and Sale
Stable, in connection with the Fisk House, Ashtabula, Ohio
An tlinnlhua Running to and from every Train of Cars.
Home and Carriage to convey passengers to any part of
the Country. Charge Beasnnable.

BRISCOE PENDLETON, House, Carriage
Sign and Enamel Painters, Grainera, Gliders, Ac, Ac Over
Smith A Lockwnod's store. &t'i

BUILDERS LEWIS & CASTLE, Carpen- -
ter and Joiners, execute every inscription of work In the
best style of t- -e profession. Shop iu Willard's Blind Fac-
tory, Ashtabula, where they have the aid of Machinery, in
fuciliating their orders, with a Woodworth Plainer for tr-

uing up anil bringing their work to a thickness.

NORTH'S Photograph and Fine Art Gollery,
No. 79 Superior Street, Cleveland, Ohio. Life and Cabinet
Site Photographs, direct on Canvass colored hy Alonto Peeve,
Plain Photographs, Ambmtypo. and Mrlaluotvie, all tnk-e- n

in a style not to be surpassed. First Premium awarded
at the Ohio and N. Y. State Fairs, for the beat pictures.
N. B. Pictures taken equally well In efssuiy aa essar wetv
tber, T

TELEGRAPH OFFICE Western Union la
restored to the Drag Star ef A. H. Btoekwell, earner
Main and Center Streets, tltre doors aouth ef Flak House.
J. M. AI.I.KN, Manager. 487

A. RAYMOND, Dealer in Fruit and Orna-
mental Trees, Shrubbery, Ac, PenOeld, Monroe County, N.
York. Orders solicited.

W. R. ALLEN, Book Binder Books and
Mngazinr bound la any ntjlo desired. lilauk books mndt
and ruled to order. JelTerson. O. 470

II. A. MARSH, Successor to E. Howell,;
Dnguerrpotype and Anibrotype Artist. Also, E. Howell's
now I'apertvi, recently Patented. lockets and Mhieature
I'lns filled ut refiponuble rates. Pictures taken on patent
leather. If desired. IHT Roonw. first building aouth of
the Hank. Main street, A Mi tabula, Ohio.

WILLARD & REEVKS, Dealers in Italian
and Hutlnnd Marble, Grave Stones, Monument. Table Tops,
kc.t Ashtabula.

A. L. THURSTON, Cartman, baa taken
the F.stnlillehment of David Camp, and will give his
attention to Draying to and from the Depot, and about the
Tillage. ASHTAHt'LA, April 1857. 16

EMORY LUCE, Dealer in Sweet Potato, and
other Early Plant and Vegetable.

Also. Dealer in Preserved F'ruits. Tomato. Ac East Ash
tabula, Ohio. 431

LIME. I hall sell Lime at tbe Harbor for
25 ct per bushel. 48) J. W. HILL,

On and after Monday, Nov. 14, 'oV.

CLEVELAND & ERIE RAIL ROAD,
Passenger Train will run as follows :

ooixo BAST. I DOING WIST.

mail. Acootn N. Ex. bTATlO.X. S. Ex. Aceom mail.
a. m. r. a. r. a. A. St. A. M. P. M.

ia.10 8.40 (.00 Cleveland, 7.05 . 7.06
10.32 4.00 Euclid, 0.07 6.44

4. IV Wick line, 8.66
10.62 4.31 Wllloutthby, 8.43 6.23

4.43 Meutor, 8.32
11.18 4.68 10.07 Paineaville, 6.00 8.18 6.00

6.13 Perry, 8,(il
11.42 6 27 Madison, 7.4(1 6.33

6.33 TJninnville, 7.88
11.66 6.42 Geneva, 7.27 6.18
r. at 6.66 Suybrook, 7.14
12 .19 6.10 11.06 Ashtabula, 4.68 7.00 4.57
P. .32 r. at. Klogsvllle, A.M.
VI. iv 11.83 Conneant, 4.24 4.22

1.(16 at. 8prngHeld, 4.04
1.18 12.01 Girard, 8.66 3.54
1.28 Fairview, 8.42
1.35 Swanville, 3.35
1.64 12.36 Erie. 3.16 8.16

P. M. A. H. A. a. r. at.

Traina do not stop at Statlona where the time la omitted
in the above tables.

All through Traie going Westward, connect at Cleveland,
with Trains for Toltdtt, Chicago, Cotumtut, Cincinnati,

ifC
And ail through Trains going Eastward, connect at Dunkirk

with the Train ef N. Y. K. R K, anil at Buffalo, with those
of N. Y Central, and Buffalo A N. Y. City Kailroada, for AH
VorA-- Albany, Button, Aiaara h'atU, dr., d--

A. C. HL'BUAKD, station Agent
Clkvklakp, November, 1S59.

Thanksgiving Anthem.
To Thee, great God 1 onr thanks we pay,
Assembled in Thy courts
Let clouds of grateful incense rise,
From all that dwell below the skies.

To Thee we consecrato this hoar,
On every hand we Bee Thy power j

Rocks, hills, and plains, Thy glories speak,
And streams that from the mountains breuk.

The little songsters of the wood
On Thee depend for daily food ;

And with glad voices sweetly raise
Their joyous notes of grateful praise.

Thy goodness crowns the closing year ;

Thy mercies everywhere appear ;

Thy Providence surrounds us still,
And keeps us safe from every ill.

Let one harmonious anthem rise
To God 1 who formed tbe earth and skies ;
I-- ocean with majestic song,
The swelling harmony prolong.

Praise, everlasting praise, belong!
To God ahove in all our songs ;
Hosannas to the Eternal Kiug
From whom alone all blessings Bpring.

Shadows and Sunshine.
The June roses were in bloom when my

father died, and before they were all gone,
our cottage home was closed, and I, a pen.-nile-

orphan, had found shelter beneath
the roof of a distant relative of my mother.

Everything in and about the house was
bright, and grand and gay everything but
me. I did not wonder indeed it was a
deep relief, when Mrs. Etheridge inggetttd
to me the propriety of remaining in my own
department, or the library, during the first
month of mourning. The gaiety below ac-

corded illy with my feelings, and I was
thankful to leave it for the solitude of my
own room. The father, whose death had
left me thus alone in this world, had been
to me a guide, counsellor, frieud and parent
from my early childhood, until this, piy
eighteenth summer, and when the support
was gone, tor tuo tirst time 1 realized bow
perfectly I had trusted to it.

The apartment which I was to call my
own was large, airy, and well furnished, for
Mrs. Ethcridge, with a fortune of moro
than half a million, had no need to be nig-gurd-

iu the appointmeot of her establish-
ment.

Mrs. Ethcridge was a widow, with a
family of four daughters, all older than I.
Iliejr were gay, handsome girls, living such
a Iifo as I had orter, reQd of, but never
imagined possible ia real life. They took
tct notice of the pale, sorrowful stranger,

bcf was forced opon their society, excent-suc- h

ootioe as common politeness required.

honrs after my dny began, and we only met
at dinner, when there was always one or
more guests. From this one daily meeting,
I was afterwards excused, and allowed to
dine with Mrs. Brigga, the seamstress, and
Mrs. Barnes, the housekeeper, nt nn hour
which was nearer the one to which I hud
been accustomed.

It was a point I wns not long in leorn-ing- ,

that the more aloof I kept from the
foniily, the more satisfied they would be,
end tbe happier I.

Timo never hung heavy on my hnnds.
Indeed the days were far too short for the
accomplishment of all I wished to do. Ev-
er since my earliest childhood, music hn
been my passion. In our little parlor we
hnd a harpsichord, once my grandmother's,
afterwards my mother's, then mine. On
this I learned to play, without a teacher,
and in the evening twilights, with ray fath-
er tired with his day's study he was a
clergyman lay stretched upon his lonnge,
I would sit and piny the thoughts that fill-

ed my brain, until often, ho would raise
himself, and resting his head on his hand,
say tenderly,

You play wonderful music, Dora, won-
derful music I "

Sweet praise from lips so dear !

In the school-roo- of Mrs. Etheridgc's
there was a pinno forte, the one on which
her daughter's learned to play, and here I
had liberty to practice ns much as I pleas-
ed. This was generally from five to eight
hours daily, for it was my purpose to teach
music, and thus be independent. My proud
nature shrank from such a life as I was
leading. ,

With my mind fully bent on carrying
out this plan, if was not strange that I im-

proved. Sometimes I was astonished at
my own progress, and longed to have a
good musician hear me play. I wanted
somebody to tell me what was wanting, or
wherein I failed some one who wonldgive
mo just criticism or just praise.

But alas 1 Miss Briggs and Mrs. Barnes
were my only auditors, nnd both said it was
all beautiful, no mntter what I played.
The only real comfort I had with them was,
one evening when poor little Mrs. Briggs
sat and cried in the corner a full hour, be-

cause my music carried her away back into
the country, where she lived when she was
a little girl I

Dear, simple woman 1 She did not guess
that I, sitting at the instrument the while,
and with dry eyes, was living over again a
happy past, in the music my own slight fin-

gers made.
A twelve month passed thns. It was

June again, and Mrs. Etheridge nnd her
daughters were mapping out their summer
toor. They were worn out with the dissi-
pations of the fashionable season, and yet
eagerly looking forward to the coming gai-tie- s,

as if life without balls and dress and
display, were not worth the living.

Poor and lonely os I wns, I pitied them,
for they were restless, uncomfortable, mis-
erable, unless in a whirl of excitement.

They had been away from home not qnite
a week, when cue morning, as I sat at the
piauo playing, I heard some one bounding
np a flight of steps that led from the gard-
en up to the school, and before I had time
to rise, a tall, noble looking man walked
unceremoniously in through the opou win-
dow, and Blood beside me.

' I beg your pardon Miss,' he said gravo-ly- ,
looking earnestly in my face, ' and, as

you may not grant it without a slight ex
planation, 1 will simply say that my name
is Eruest Everett. I am u nephew of Mrs.
Etheridge have been away from N. York
nearly four years, and on my return, for
getting that in that period my little girl
cousins are probably young ladies, I chose
this way of surprising tliem. 1 was alwuys
a scopograce Miss , what shall I call
you ? "

Dora Deane, if you please sir,' I re
plied, amused at the grave drollery of his
tone and manner.

'I was always a scapegrace, Dora Deane,
and never did anything proper in the eyes
of my ludy aunt. But in these four yeurs
1 am vastly improved.'

1 think he saw my half incredulous smile,
aud I said quietly

'.Mrs. liiUiendge ana her daughters are
traveling this summer ; they left this city
last Wednesday.'

I am sorry for that.' said Mr. Everett.
' If 1 had written to them, as I should
have done, they would have waited and
taken me as an escort.'

I fancied a slight shade of irony in his
voice, but his face was an enigma ; it was
pcrteetly calm and composed.

I rang the bell for Mrs. Barnes, who was
even more surprised than I at the sight of
the stranger. It was somotimo before she
recognized him, but when she did, the cor-
dial grasp in which she held his hand ex-

tended to her; showed plainly that he was
a favorite.

Under cover of hearty words of welcome,
I was about to leave the room, when Mr.
Everett called after me.

'Miss Deane, I heard you playing as I
came np the gardeu walk. Before I go I
would be glad to hear you again. I am very
fond of music'

She plays beautifully, I think,' said Mrs.
Barnes, encouragingly.

I sat down to the instrument, and began.
Never bad I played better ; my fingers
seemed thrilled with life. I felt like one
inspired. When I ceased it was from
sheer exhaustion. I did not look np. --

I had almost forgotten that there
was any one but myself in the room, nntil
Mr. Everett came by my side, suyiug, as be
did so

'I thank yon for this pleasuro, Dora
Deane, and I am tempted to ask a favor.'

'What is it ?' I asked ; for he paused
for me to speak.

'I am very fond of music I want yon
to allow me to hear you play every day,
while I remain iu New York. I will come
iu at this wiudow, at this hour every morn-
ing and sit quietly ia yonder chair, I shall
uot disturb you, shall I V

'Oh, let him come, Miss Deaue,' urged
Mrs. Barnes, before I could auswer yes or
no. . r

'I have no objection sir, to you hearing
me plav whenever you please.. J have uo
control over this house. I am ouly a poor
relation of Mrs. Etheridge.'

Mr. Everett detected the bitterness in
my voice, I was sore, bat he merely tbank- -

opon window, and went away. For the
next six weeks I had an attentive listener
to my music, and a critic as well, for Mr.
Everett had ft highly cultivated toRte, and
pointed out my faults as faithfully as I
Could wish.

It wns very plpnsant to see him coming
np the garden path every morning very
pleasant to the poor orphan to meet his
bright smile, and listen to his kiud words.

Mr. Everett hnd never spoken of leaving
the city nftcr onr first meeting. 1 wonder-
ed often why he did not go and join his
aunt and coiiRins in their tour, but I wns
glad he did not. Sometimes he would have
me go out in tho garden with him, and
pace up and down the narrow path. He
said I needed fresh air to bring tho roses
back to my checks. I was, indeed, sadly
white nnd thio when he first saw mo ; but
from some cause which I did not care to
inquire into, the color freshened in my checks
and new lustre came to my eyes. I was
really growing pretty, I tho't without a
shade of vanity

At length the travelers retnrnedj and I
heard from Mrs. Barnes that Dr. Everett
came at once to pay his respects to them.
They had attached a foreign count with a
long, g name to their prey, a
Julia the eldest of the family, was thechief
object of his attractions.

I had also heard that Mrs. Eiheridge
had selected her nephew, years ago, for
Maria, and although I did not believe he
would mike such a choice, still I thought
it best to discontinue my visits to the
school room. I began to fear that I had
allowed my fancy to get the better of ray
reason ; and although I knew he came eve-
ry day, for a week, and waited there for
me, I was firm in my resolution to meet
him no more.

One evening, ns I sat in the solitude of
my own apartment, I was not a little sur-
prised lo receive a message from Mrs. Ethe-
ridge, requesting me to come to tho draw-
ing room, to play for a little dance.

Without a glance at the company, I gli-
ded to my seat and commenced the nitric
they wished for, but my cheek wns burn-
ing and my fingers trembled as they shot
over the white keys tho mirror thnt hung
over the piano showed me the dancers
they were gay, rich, happy ; I, Rad, poor,
miserable I I saw Ernest Everett gliding
through the graceful mazes of the Spanish
dance with Maria ; she looked radiantly
beautiful in her light robes, and listening
to every word he spoke with delighted at-
tention, while Ers. Etheridge looked on
with matronly pride and satisfaction.

They were tired at last, and done with
me ; but led on by an impulse I could not
resist, I played one of my own pieces, the
music of which, silenced even the giddy
triflers who stood in graceful groups about
the room. I saw the eyebrows of Mrs.
Etheridge rise in displeasure,
and I saw with triumph, Ernest Eforett
leave tne seat he bad taken beside Maria,
and draw near the piano, where he stood
spcll-bonn- until just as I fiuislied. Then
he whispered eagerly

'Dora, dear Dora, meet me once mire in
the school-room- , I must soo
you.'

I smiled, but made no answer, and whilo
the other guests were making there com-
ments on ray performance, I left the room,
with those earnest words still sounding in
my ear.

It was not my intention to do as he re-

quested, but when the morning came I
found myself opening the door, and seating
myself in my old place.

Mrs. Etneridge, from her apartment just
telow, heard my first touch of the keyes
and came up stairs, her usually passionless
face ruffled and frowning. She did not sit
down, but, as I rose from my scat, said,
bitterly

'Miss Dean, I forbid the use of the pi-

ano to you for the future. I have support-
ed you for more than a year, interfering
in no way with your plans, and now you
come into my parlor to make a displny of
the talent you possess, for the pleasure of
creating a sensation. 1 have heard from
the servants something about your amusing
my nephew while we were away from home
with your music ; bnt you may rest assur-
ed that your schemes will bo of no avail.
Ernest Everett is too wealthy & too proud
to choose a poor dependent for his wife.'

Oh, how my brain reeled, as these cruel
words struck like stinging serpents upon it!
I dou't know what I answered. I ouly
know that I fled from tho room, down the
stone steps into the garden, along the path,
almost blind with passion. 1,1) ad no thought
whither I was going only to get away
from that cruel voice.

And, thus, iu my anger, Eruest Everett
met me. He saw my quivering lips, my
fiery eyes, aud with Ouo word stopped my
flight.

'Dora 1'

That calm, grave voice, the penetrating
glance, the grasping of my cold hands in
his, where they were held so firmly that I
could not wrench tbem away, quieted my
passion. I lost my fierce strength, and
trembling to every iimb, burst into a flood
of tears. I knew that I was drawn to a
low arbor scat, my hands still held and I
knew that my poor, aching head found rest
against some sure, kind support but not
one wrd was spoken, until quite worn out
and exhausted, I sobbed like a timid child.
Then came the roice of my friend again, in
words which I cannot repeat, although every
one is written in my heart.

It is enough to say that he loved me, and
asked to give me the protection I might
claim as his wife, and this was kind and uo-bl- e.

I felt it would be tbe comfort and joy
of ray lonely heart to lean upon his strength
and yet I was afraid lest the words had
beon drawn from him because of my dis-

tress.
. I loved him far too well to take advan-
tage of his kindness, and so I told him frank-
ly. I said I would go back to tho home of
my childhood, and for ouo year he was
neither to see nor write to me; but at the
close of the year, if bis wish was still the
same, I would be his wife. In this resolu-
tion I was firm, notwithstanding the argu-
ments he nsed to conviuce me it was foolish
and wrong.

Mrs. Etheridge and her daughters were
heartily glad when I made known to them
my plans for the future, as it was my duty
to do. I had never been a welcome guest,

of her violence. I left the house thnt after-
noon, and the next morning wns among the
qniet scenes of my girlhood. The good peo-
ple were redy with open hearts to welcome
back the daughter of their old pastor, and I
took up my abode for my year of trial in the
family of tho vilnge doctor.

Very soon I hud scholars to give me a
comfortable support, nnd the days and
weeks glided fust away. Sometimes I long
ed to hear from my friend, and was always
angry such was my inconsistency that ho
did not write, notwithstanding my request
that he should not.

One morning the year was almost gone
I chanced to glance over the marriages

in a New York pupcr, when my eye fell upon
the following: "

'In Grace Church, by Rev. D ,E.
E. Everett, E'iq., to Maria daughter of the
late John O. Ethcridge, all of this city.'

'What do yon find ro interesting Dora V
asked Mr. Bush. 'You are as red as a
rose.'

'The marriage of Maria Ethcridge and
her cousin.' I replied, quietly laying down
the paper nnd taking my seat at the break-fus- t

table.
'Two fools!' cried the doctor with energy
'Couldn't she get a husband without mar-

rying her cousin 1'

And then, much to my relief, the worthy
man went off into a long dissertation on the
subject, which lusted until breakfast was
over, and I could escape to my own room.
I wassomcwhut stunned by this sudden blow
but my woik was before me and must be
done. Besides, I only was at fault, Ernest
was not bound by any engngement to me.
I left him free, and according to my own
theory, I onght to be glad that he had avail-
ed himself of his freedom. It would have
been infinitely worse hnd I become bis wife
to fiud, when too late, that he did not love
me.

The warm, beautiful September days enme
at last, linking together Summer and .Au-
tumn with a chain so close that it was hard
to tell when the one was gone and the other
came.

It was the anniversary of my parting
with Ernest Everett, and I had treated my-

self to a half holiday, in order to examine
my heart and find just what advance I had
raado in the year past, nnd how well I was
prepared to meet the buttle with the future.
The twilight hour found mo still sitting
alone in my chamber, with my head bent
upon the table. No call to supper had an-

noyed me, for the doctor and his wife were
both a way from home, and I had told the
girl I wanted nothing. 1 was indulging in
the luxury of a good, hearty fit of tears.
when a rap came at my door, and Bridget
looked in to say there was some one below
asking for Miss Di-ane- . Thankful that the
evening shadows would hide my tear-staine- d

face, I went down stairs. Before I had
advanced a step over the threshold, I found
myself clasped in the arras of Ernest Ever-
ett, and he whispered

'My probation is at an end, Dora. You
are mine now.'

Ilis explanation was brief, but it remov-
ed a weight from my heart. She had mar-
ried a cousin of his a wealthy, gouty old
man with a family of six motherless child-
ren who bore the some name. We sat
dowu in the quiet little parlor, and the
shadows gathered and deepened, but my
heurt was full of light and joy. In one short
week we were married, and returned to New
York, where Mrs. Etheridgo was among
the first to visit us. Eruest could not for-

give her for the cruel words she spoke to
me when a poor orphan; but I, in my beau-
tiful home, secure in the affection of my bus-ban-

was ready not ouly to forgive but to
forget.

A Wealthy Mav. The X. Y. corres
pondent of the New Orleans Crescent gives
the following description of Geo. Law :

"If anything don't pny, Geo. Law res
pectfully drops it. He now owns nine- -

tenths of tbe 8th avenue railroad, which
alone is the income of a prince, and grow
ing more valuable every day. He also owns
nearly all the stock of the 9th avenue,
which when completed, will rnu from the
Battery through Greenwich street to the
sub avenue, aud thence to Harlem river a
9 mile concern. Half the ferries belong to
Law. He owns tho Dry-doc- k Bank, nnd
the Bank owns about 40 acres of docks,
houses and land almost iu the very heart of
the city. Law owns the Stuten Island fer-
ry boats, and 2 miles of water front, near-
est New York, and that in a few years will
be worth for docks ten millions. He real-
ly owns the Flushing railroad, and heaven
knows how mnch more he owns. That im-

mense thinking brain keeps accumulating.
I don't think he goes into large operations
now for tho purpose of making money. I
think he "works to keep from stagnating.
Though not a politician, he wields a very
powerful influence upon politics, especially
.upon local affairs. Most 'persons have on
idea that he is an old man. No such thing.
He is ouly fifty one years old, aud possesses
one of those vigorous constitutions that will
last him 49 years longer.

The Riclimond Enquirer is getting deci
dedly crazy on the subject of John Browu
and his sympathizers aud supposed aiders
and abettors. It appears that The Clarke
Journal, a weekly newspaper of Virginia,
bas seen fit In tne way of business to publish
as an advertisement the prospectus ef The
Tkibuni for the next year. Tuerenpon the
editor of that journal is denounoed by Tin
Jinputrer as "a hired disseminator of Aboli
tion treason, "the very man of all others
to tamper with slaves, to run them off, or, if
he has the courage to do so, to lead tbe vau
of a survile insurrection. It boots not that
The Clarke Journal is a Democratic print
bearing at the head of its editorial column
the name of Robert M. T, Hunter for Pres
ident aud of Daniel S. Dickinson for Vice
President. In fact, the name of Mr. Hun
ter in this conspicuous position seems rather
to iuflduie the wrath ot The Enquirer, which
suggests that the friends of that geuileman
have a particular call to take the matter in
band.

The Enquirer recommends that in place of
The Clarht Journal, the subscribers to it
should substitute The Ae.it York Observer,
as a reward fur the manful defense by that
puper of tbe rights of tbe slaveholders, and
especially of tbe propriety of hauging
Brown.

A Rift in the Cloud.
ARTHUR.

Andrew Lee came home at evening from
the shop where ho had worked all day, tir-
ed, and out of spirits ; enmo homo to his
wife, who was also tired and ont of spirits.

'A smiling wife, a cheerful home what
a paradise it would be V said Andrew to
himself, as he he turned his eyes from the
clouded face of Mrs. Lee, and sat down,
with kuitted brows and moody aspect.

Not a word was spoken by either. Mrs.
Leo was getting supper, and she moved
about with a weary step.

'Come,' she said at last .with a side glance
at her husband.

There was invitation in the word only,
none in tho voice of Mrs. Lee.

Andrew arose and went to tho table.
He was tempted to speak an angry word,
but controlled him-ielf- , ond kept silence.
He could find no fault with the chop nor
the sweet-home-ma- bread, nor the fra-
grant tea. They would have cheered his
inward man, if there had only been a gleam
of sunshine on the face of his wife. He
noticed thnt she did uot cat.

'Are you not well, Miry ?' Tho words
were on his lips, but lie did not otter them,
for the face of his wife looked so repellant,
that he feared nn irritating reply. And so,
in moody silence the twain sat together un-
til Andrew hud finished his supper. As he
pushed his chair buck, his wife arose, and
commenced clearing off tho table.

'This is purgatory 1' said Lee to himself,
ns he commerced walking the door of their
little breakfast room, with his hands thrust
desperately away down into his trousers
pockets, and his chin almost touching his
breast.

After removing all the dishes, and tak-
ing them into the kitchen, Mrs. Lee spread
a green cover on the table, and placing a
fresh trimmed lamp thereon, went out, and
shut the door after her, leaving her husband
alone with his unpleasant feelings. He took
a long, deep, breath, as she did so, paused
in his walk stood still for some moments,
and then drawing a paper from his pocket,
sat down by the table, opened tho sheet,
and commenced reading. Singularly

the words upon which his eyes rest-
ed were, 'Praise your wi;'e : They rather
tended to increase the disturbance of mind
from which he was suffering.

'I should like to fiud some occasion for
praising mine.' How quickly his thoughts
expressed that sentiment. But
liis eyes were on the page before him, and
he read on.

'Praise your wife, man ; for pity's sake
give her a little encouragement ; it won't
nurt ner.'

Andrew Lee raised his eyes from the pa-
per, and muttered, 'oh, yes. That's aI,
very well. Praise is cheap enough. But
praise her for what ? For being sullen,
and making your home the most disagree
able place in the world ?' His eyes fell
again to the paper.

'She has made your home comfortable,
your heurt bright and shining, your food
agreeaWe ; for pity's sake, tell her you
thank her, if nothing more. She don't ex-
pect it ; it will make her eyes open wider
man tucy have for teu years ; but it will
do her good for all that, and yon too.'

It seemed to Andrew as if this seutence
were written just to him, and just for the
occasion. It was the coraiMete answer to
his question, 'praise her for what ?' and he
felt it also as a rebuke. He read no fur-
ther, for thought came to busy, and in a
new direciion. Memory was convicting
him of injustice! toward his wife. She hud
always made his home as comfortable for
him ns hands could make it, and hud he of-

fered the light return of commendation?
Hud he ever told her of the satisfaction he
had known or the comfort experienced? He
was not able to recall the tima or tho oc-

casion. As he thought thus. Mrs. Lee
came in from the kitchen, and taking her
work basket from the closet placed it on
the table al sittiug down, wiihout speak-
ing, begun to sew. Mr. Lee glanced al-

most s'enhhily at the work in ber hands,
ami saw that it was the bosom of a shirt,
which she was stitching neatly. He knew
that it was for him that she was at WQrk.

' Truise your wife.' Tho words were be
fore the eyes of his mind, and he could not
look away from them. But he was not
ready for this yet. He still felt moody nnd
unforgiving. The expression of his wife's
face ha interpreted to mean ill nature, nnd
with ill nature ho had no patience. His
eyes fell upon the newspaper that lay spread
out bctore turn, and ho read the seutence :

'A kind, cheerful word, spoken iu a
gloomy home, is like the rift in a cloud that
lets the sunshine through.'

Lee struggled with himself a while long
er. His own ill nature had to be conquer-
ed first; his moody accusing spirit had to
be subdued. But he was coming right, and
at last got right as to will. Next came the
question as to how ho should begin, ne
thought of many things to say, yet feared
to say them, lest his wife should meet his
advances with a cold rebuff. At last, lean-iu- g

toward her, and taking hold of the lin-

en bosom npou which she was at work, he
said, in a voice carefully modulated with
kindness.

' You are doing that work ver beauti
fully, Mary."

Mrs Lee made no reply. But her hus-
band did not fail to observe that she lost, al-

most instantly, that rigid erectoess with
which she had been sitting, nor that the
motion of her needle had ceased.

'My shirts ore better made, and whiter
than those of any other man iu our shop.'
said Lee encouraged to go en.

Are theyr" Airs. Lee s voice was low,
and bad in it a slight huskiuess. She did
not turn her face, but her husband saw that
she leaned a little towards biiu. He had
broken the ice of reserve, and all was easy
now. ilis baud was aniourxthe clouds, and
a few feeble rays were already struggling
turuugn me nn it nau made

'Yes, Mury ,' he answered softlv. and I've
heard it said more than once, what a good
wife that Andrew Lee most have.'

Mrs. Lee turned ber face towards her
husband. There was a light in it, and light
in ber eye. But there was something iw

the expression of the countenance that puz-
zled him.

'Do you thiuk so?' she asked, qnite
soberly.

What a question I ' ejaoulated Andrew
Lee, starting up, and going around to the

eniD vi tuu kU'nu wuure Wile WS Sitting. I

'Whnt a question, Mary 1' he repeated, aa .

he stood before her.
'Do yon! ' It was alf she' said.

Yes, darling,' was his warmly spoken
answer, nnd he stooped down and kissed

;

her. 'How Rtrange that yon should ask
me snch a question I ' . -

' If you would only could cfnty tefi ttt '
so now and then, Andrew, it would do md :

good. And Mrs, Lee arose, and leaning .

her face against the manly breast of her
husband, stood and wept, ,

Whnt a strong light broke in tfpori the'
mind of Andrew Lee. lie had never giv-
en to his faithful wife even the small re-

ward of praise for all tho loving interest ;

she had manifested daily, until the donbt
of his love hnd entered her eonl, and made
the light around her thick darkness. No '
wonder that her facfl grew clouded, nor
that what he considered moodiness and ill--'

natnro took possession of her spirit. , ,

'You are good and true, Mary. My own
dear wife. I am proud of yon I love yon

and my first desire is for your happiness.
Oh, if I coold always see tour face in srtn
shine, my homo wonld be the dearest fcfac'a
on earth.'

' How precious to me are your words ol
love and praise,' said Mrs Lee, smiling op'
through her tears into his face. 'Willi,
them in my ears, my heart can never lie
in shadow.'

How easy hnd been the Work for An
drew Lee. He had swept his hand across
tho clondy horizon of his home, ar?(I

, rrovf
the bright sunshine was streaming down,
and flooding that home with joy and beauty.-- '

fi6J Thnra ia SritTlPt hinrr amnainor In tlia
folio winz dispatch from Charlestown to th
Baltimore Exchange :

'Brown's speech created the greatest ef'
citement. . The citizens look nnon it . I

trick. The guard Mas been increased.
ltiree men scUinit vitent mediants have hern
ordered out of towti. The people are arm-
ing cvjry where, nnd are ready for any eraeN
geney.'

1 he good people of Charlestown are",
riirht. There is mifru danrrpr in llirnn nnnet' ' - o -

doctors than in the whole army of abolition.

t Live uot for selfish aims. Live to
shed joy on others. Tons best shall your'
own happiness he secured; for no joy is ever1
given Ireely forth that does not have qniclt
echo in tbe giver's own heart.

A Streak of Lightning.
St. Louis wjis not always as big a rjlace

as it now is, and accommodations for man
and beast were not so good fifteen years agtf
as they are now.

"About those days the tavern at which I
stopped, and it was tbe principal One irr tbw.
town, contained one room, like the nt
a steamboat, which served in the various
capacities ot a ball-roo- a hall of justice, a--

council room, a theater, and, when
tho town was full, for a sleeninrr annrtmnnt '

for such of the surplus population as were'
not mcKy enougn to get accommodations in
a more limited space.

"Well, business once carried me there for '
r, and, as the town' was throng-

ed, I was not with thirtr others in t.h
great accommodation room, and consigned '

for the uigbt to my pallet of straw. I camxf ,

in late that night, for I had met sonre ac-
quaintances, and we had made rather fast
time of it, so that I found all the mattresses
occupied, save the oue reserved for me, and
each occupant fast asleep. The landlord '

hud given me a small niece of candla ahnnt
an inch long, to light me to bed, and as hw
v. as too sleepy or too lazy to get a candle-
stick. I tOok the tallow iu mv hand anrl
marched np to my dormitory. It was
leariuuy uot nignt, ana the temperatute, of
course, not much lessened by the heat radi-
ating from the carcasses of thirty or forty
sleeping men.

"I soon found ray bed, and I forthwith pro-
ceeded to 'uushuck.' Sticking my candle '

on the edgo of my chair, I carefully laid my '
clothes on the buck of it, so as to guard as
far as possible against all probability of their
contact with the tallow, and I was nrneonr". .

ing to blow out my light, when in my anx---'
leiy 10 save my ciotnes, the only Suit I bad
with me, the thought occurred that I had . s
better remove the caudle altogether. AfW .

a glance around the room, I found this to a
be a matter of some difficulty. I saw that
every chair was occupied, i was afraid to
set it on the floor, and the fire-plac- e was too '
far off to justify even remotest hope of my
ever regaining my couch, once away from
it in the dark. While I was in thisquand-sr- y

my eye fell upon the form of a large fat
man, who was sleeping at a tremendous rata '
about teu feet off. From Ihe excessiva hna.t '
that prevailed, he had thrown off every un
necessary article or clothing.- - tie was
breathinir at the same time aa h'n.'rf and
snoring as loud, as if he were determined to
extract every possible particle of enjoyment
irom i nose musical accompaniments.

"Ouietlv advancing towards mv nnrm
neighbor, I soon found a' firm aud pcrma- - a
neni loaifraeui lor my piece or candle, now
considerably reduced, upon a very promt
nent and verv exi)0sed nortion of mr tt
frieud, and he was so profoundly asleep that
I had no difficulty in fixing a fixed basis
for my burning tallow. As soon as I had, '

by actual experiment, satisfied myself that
my illuminator would, in Its upheaving, :

turn neither to the right nor to tbe left, but
WJuld burn Bteadilv altera I had inf. it I
stole back to my bed as quietly as possible,
ana soon triea to get np a small gamut of
extra noises with my nose and throat, but
It was no go. 15 very lucipiaut effort at a
suore was sure to terminate in a titter, and
so I Just lay still, aud watched the Course
of eveuts.

"I never saw a pieco of Candle take so
much time to burn half an inuh. I thonu-li- t ' '

it bad the lives of uine cu, but burn ooj

it did, aud still snorrd ou my fat neigh
bor. The light gradually approached the' .

period of its extinguishment; I confess that
it wa the uio( exciting moiueut of my life, t

At last, lo my iuexprtiasible delight, I saw
tne sleeper give a twitch, aud . then fur a
moment all was still; then followed a spas-- :
ntodio action a Utile more violent! a !rrt
of an iustaut succeeded, when the caudle
performed a circuit lu tbe air, expiring? as
it reached the floor, and tha fut man miAa

wake and perfectly erect, was beard to ex- -

ciaim: utys, aut yon let that screak er
lie;klniKg1 Any body dead? I'm hit; dou't
you smell scorched raeutr Ex.

a


